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ere you amoeng
those we couldn’t
possibly wait on
because of the crush?
| We're sorry—Come

again today—~Come

come in tonight—QOur
Store will be open every
night of this

Mammoth Dissolutiol
of Parinership Sale

A legitimate, bonafide,
| price-cutting event to
: turn thousands of Dollars

worth of reliable trade-

marked clothing and | |§

| furnishings into money
to make proper adjust-
ment.

| PLEASE BEAR IN MIND:

The Quality of the garments will
make even a stronger appeal to you
than the remarkably low prices.
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MONDAY, DECEMBER 8§, 1913

* e de s was a little group of people and :
A Omanm 0 ﬁo leIl boat drawn up: and they had pulled
in the horses, and Francois felt !

like a very little, worn-out child in
HE SHAI‘ the general's arms; and the general
Wis orving, swearing, huzgng him
-
Mﬂ R Ond Sh'l maIl m‘drm in a futlle useless sort of way, and
holding them by turns to his face,
AUIM- ﬁ’ . over them, lovelier than ever before,
o The Perfect Iribute, efc

Copyright, The Bobhe Merrill

(Continued From Saturday.)
CHAPTER XXII
The Peasant Guide,

He flashed out the saber and des-
perately he slid it this way and that
about the great stone, trying to find
a crack, something tw loosen, some-
thing that would give. And while he
worked in a fever, in a chill, he
remembered FPletro's letter,

Then, he set down the candle end
on a =shelf ana with trembling fin-
gers drew off his cvat and drew out
the hidden papers, The wet from

. his bath in the water-butt had stain-

vd them a little, but only a little, for

' they were carefully wrapped In the
1 bit of ollskin in which they had

Ll
"!LA.
| »'l':‘hi! - S ledin\P Iu.\\'_ ll'.li ]F‘l;l"k’r

come He ynfolded the letter,

“1If vou will press the lower cor-
ner on the left-hand side,” Pietro
sald—"the lower corner!”

And he had been concentrating

| all his efforts, all his despalr, on the |

ipper corner., When 1t Is a qgues-
tion of life and death a man is su-
perhbumanly strong and quick some-
Lbut he 1 also sometimes for-
getful, It is an exelting and con-
fusing thing, likely, to be working

r life and luerty after five years!|

f imprisonment, Francois pushed
the lower left-hand corner and liKe

magic the great block above swung|
ut. With his lighted candle end in|

his hand he slipped through and
rned and swung back the door into
ce and turned again and faced

L
(

ss. Quickly enough, however, with
szoud courage, vith his heart

humping out a Song of hljilt'_ which

|

|

|
|

'

coat collar was up and the broad-
| brimmed soft hat drawn down., The
glim figure, outlined against the cool and u a
pink vastness of the morning sky was

clad like

he had kept down sternly till ;lt-‘-‘-"‘

walked, at times stooping low as|

he must because of the descent,
awn the secret road of the old Zap-

. His candle held forward, he
ould sce a few feet ahead, but all

could see was huge blocks of|
ough stone, green with mold, water

iripping between them. The air he

reathed was heavy and thick:

hrough his wet e¢lothes he felt a

hill as of the grave. DBut what mat-

tered the road, when the road led
freedom??

Suddenly it came to him that the
nassage might be bhlocked. It was
ears since Pietro had been through
it: some of the stones might have
illen—it would take wvery littie o
lose 0 narrow a wab With an anx-
ety which was physieal pain, with
breathless eagerness now, he hurried
on. He had to stop to light his sec-
nd candle; agaln he hurried On,
Would the end never come? Was
any mistake possible? With that he
tumbled against something and fell
and the ecandle w from his hand
and was put out: with a hoarse groan
he threw out an arm to steady him-
gelf. to rise: his hand went through
a vielding, prickly mass; a glimmer
| came in past it—Ilight-—the end!
Pushing, crashing, sluggering
fthrongh, he came into n girange
| place., It was s if @ riant had
tken a huge spoon and scooped out
1 top of the earth deep, very deep.
All of this great hollow was filled
with trees and tangled undergrowth, It
'was full of vague shadowsg in the

slimmmer of earliest dawn. Francois,

| standing there sobbing, ghastly with

early if you can. or|

paleness, with matted hair and wild-
staring eyves and gasping mouth and

wet torn clothes, was a fit demon for

the haunted spot. He saw nothing,
no one: with that there was a soft
snapping of twigs and a movement
in the darkness farthest from him;

a movement toward him. Tottering

he crawled to meet it: in another sec
ond the shadows had shaped Into
figures—a peasant boy on a horse,
leading another horse, :
Then he stood close to them, and
the bov, leaning over without a word
put something into his hand, and
Franco swaving with exhaustion,
mw that it was a 1 k. Iie took a
of cognaec and his «hill-

leaped, and with that he

ADDRESSED CONVENTION

2
£

'
®
i

£ * C -
. oy M= "
B - Ea
.- _V.I;T - - - ’
W A - F i T o o T o
T N 4
0 ) - " -
- " - £
~ S —ah

i P — ¢

i

| Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt, presi-

l’f!r—nt of the International Women's

| Suffrage allience, addressed the an-

l:ual convention of the National

lAm#r‘-.‘.t!‘. Women's Suffrage associa-
tion at Washington last week.

| (Coyright by International News Serv-

| ica.)

Subscribers for either edition of
The News-Times wili confer a
tavor upon the management by
reporting romptly any lateness or

irregularity in the delivery ser-
vice. Bell £100—~Home 1151,

l

had caught the bridle from the lad
and was in the saddle,

Silently,
they climbed the shadowy slope un- | doubt a dream and tha Battista
der the overhanging trees of Riders' | would unlock the door shortly and
hollow,
through

roads, across fields, always toward the
Steadily the day came: now (Continued Tomorrow.)
they were galloping most of the

time, only pulling in to let the horses
going up a hill, or to guard

them from stumbling down one.

In the shadows of trees, in a lonely
lane, the peasant boy stopped his
| gesture toward the flask sticking out

of Francois' coat pocket. His strength

oing again, it was exactly the .
right moment. Another swallow of
and he rode on with fresh
. But something Iin the ges-
ture of the peasant boy; something

|ea.

breathe

his horse suddenly and made a short

was E

brandy
courage

about

the touch

FOR
gave Francols a curious undefined o
| shock. In the growing daylight he eum
turned toward the silent rider. The

vet!

The

-tiu;‘;::‘ were the blue eyes he knew. have suffered agonies. Trial bottle 10c
AllIXe,

He eried it ou* loud., reckless, for-

getting
forget.

ful, We
a village
ig a house,
to be awake. Ride fast. It is two
miles yet."

'I‘lln'}

making

There was a polse, a sure
grace, which semed unlike a peasant, ' :
SHACE semad 1tk Omega Oil, then soak a piece of flan-
Have
demanded suddenly in Freneh. ﬂ"‘ﬂt hun! aﬂd cover with f)i]fd silke
head turned swiftly: black ex-| This simple treatment has brought
aggerated

In an instant her hand was Remnable

on his mouth, and she was whispering
in terror,
“Francois, dear Francois, l e care-

v ot ente e We have | SUSSENED £ oo O tical fodal Lol oth o haababdatatel L L L At Y V) |\ \

were racing again over the /. Parlors 2nd Floofws
soft ground, the horses’ unshod feet t Elevator Sorvioe.
little noise, and Francois’ :
heart was playing mad music. No
need now

——— { lonely beacn, and with

self lifted off like a ehild and

without shame. Pletro was there:

Pietro was rabbing the thin hands

Alixe, her peasant hat now off, bent

emiled at him, wordless There was
a huge man also who took the horses,
and Francols wondered if he had
heard aright that Alixe called him
“little Battista.” Wondering ver)
much at everything, the voices grew
far away and the faces uncertain,
without a word spoken, jand he decided that it was without

Its as natural to look
at the fine points by

Stiently, fast, they rode| bring in his breakfast And with :
the pale darkness, through| that he know nothing more till he Gas nght aS by Da-y
the slow-coming day, down wooded! awoke in a boat. Light

—_— e —————

No artificial light can compare with
Incandescent Gas Light for close work

or reading. Its very quality has main-
tained it as the most modern light.

v
seat In the saddle, about “’e have 1amps. dladcs' domcs'

¢

of his hands on the rein,

showers and fixtures to suit every pur-
pose and every decorative scheme, Stop
at the gas office and see them before
you decide upon lighting fixtures for

an ordinary young peasant If you suffer from Rheumatism ofr

our home or plac busi '
Lun]bago' rub the a(‘hing parts with y P e Of usiness, or aSk

us to send a representative to you.

(ztas Company

we far to go?' ¥rancois| nel with the Oil, lay it on the place

lashes lifted and wunder| nights of peaceful rest to people who

ervthing. Rt she did not

Prices for

to ride through-—see, there
It is almost time for them S.rvice.

of cognac. Then they

were galloping down the sand of a

-
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Everybody
envies the
girl who can
do needle
work.

The Imperial
Embroidery

Pattern Outfit

Offers the
chance of a
lifetime.
Over $10.00
worth of the
most beauti-
ful patterns
of the very
latest
designs, and
booklet of
instruc-
tions

includ-

ing

the

new

metal

hoop,

all

yours

. » i

A

the
asking-

THIS PICTURE ILLUSTRATES THE VERY BEST

F R E F “  THING ANY MOTHER CAN DO FOR HER DAUGHTER
-

By the South Bend

NEWS - TIMES

This offer is for our readers only—-to
prove it 6§ coupons must be presented,
together with the 68 cents over-head
cost of getting outfit from factory to
you. Coupon explains everything.
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